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DEDICATION. 


SIR, 


TnkE great character which you bear as a lover 
of humanity, and as a friend to good order and 
juſt government, induces me to inſcribe the fol- 
lowing lines to you; flattering myſelf, that by 

your patronage and approbation of them, the end 
for which they were written may be in ſome 
meaſure accompliſhed, viz. the ſhame and confu- 


ſion of thoſe who are now ſtudying to ſubvert 


them. 
I have the honour to be, 
With the higheſt reſpect, 
SIR, 
Your moſt obedient, and 

Moſt humble ſervant, 

THE AUTHOR. 

Wincheſter, | * 


February 10th, 1792. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Simia quam fimilis | 


D EEP naturaliſts, who deſcribe 

The qualities of that ſtrange tribe 

Which, amongſt creatures, forms a link 
Twixt thoſe who reaſon, and who think, 
And thoſe who chatter, ſkip, and ſquall, 
But, acting, reaſon not at all; 

Do not, in this moſt curious chain, 

With perſpicuity explain 

Whether that grim- fac'd, comic wight, 
Who moſtly fats, and walks upright, 
Sometimes in poſture horizontal 

Proceeds, and flouriſhes a long tail, 

Is, (I proteſt I never knew) 

A four-legg'd animal, or two: 

For, though they ve properly defin d 
Thoſe legs, with which they tread behind, 
I queſtion if their foremoſt pegs 
Are chriſten'd either arms or legs. 


Theſe 


„ 

Theſe they apply to various uſes; 

And muſt we ſay too ſome abuſes? 
(Humiliating as the ſact is) 


Which men, their quater- couſins, practiſe. 
Their fingers they employ in feeling, 
So are they inſtruments for ſtealing. 


With theſe what's thrown at them they catch, 


With theſe too where they itch they ſcratch. 
How oft with theſe we ſee them picking 
Whate'er moleſts them by cloſe ſticking | 
Then, what were meant to keep them clean, 


Employ'd to purpoſes obſcene, 

And frequent working in the fins 
Of thoughtleſs boys, and capuchins, 
Alike to ſuch offences prone 

With every other cloyſter'd drone, 
Or ſlave to monkiſh ordinances, 
Whether of Auſtin, or Saint Francis, 

Nor true Religion's laws leſs ſtrict in 

Than Bernardine, or Benedifine, 

Than black, or white, or pye-ball'd fryars, 
(Miſtakenly call'd felf-deniers) 

Self-ticklers with the rod, or ftrap, 

Of the Grande Chartreuſe, or la Trappe ; 


Few 
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Few of which orders are exempt 
From crimes, of which Pug never dreamt, 
Though Father Paul, and Fryar Lawrence, 
Moſt likely, held them in abhorrence. 

I do not, therefore, underſtand 

Why Pug is not allow'd a hand, 

Since, to whatever he attends, 

He has it at his finger's ends. 

Theſe too he ſtretches, and diſplays, 
Whene'er he's terrify'd, or prays : 

For, though his thoughts to us are hid, 

He often looks as if he did. 

If pious grief, and fervour, lyes 

In folded hands, and up-turn'd eyes, 


Pug, by his motions, I proteſt, 

With zeal enforces his requeſt. 

Though no encourager of ſchiſm, 

Nor proſelyte to methodiſm, | 

Of ſcholars he's the very apteſt, 

Quite equal to an Anabaptiſt. 
What, though he does not, with his fiſt, 
Like a hot-headed Calviniſt, 

Mark out, and threaten with damnation, 
Nine out of ten in the creation, 


painting 
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Painting of cauſes the Great Firff 
Inexorable and unjuſt ; 
In time, he'd make a better reader 
Than any ranting Scotch ſeceder. 
It's true, man's fury to appeaſe, 
He does not knuckle on his knees, 
Nor meanly cringe to the poſteriours 
Of thoſe in fortune, his ſuperiours ; 
But here, I queſtion if the women all 
Will cenfure him as highly criminal, 
Who, moſtly, when to church they come, 
At pray'rs, continue on their b—m, 
Wafting each tender, ſoft petition 
In that—reſpeRable poſition. 


When ſpruce divines by practice teach 
Juſt the reverſe of what they preach, 


And prebendaries with ſuch force 
Direct their e/oquent diſcourſe ; 
No wonder thoughts profound and deep, 
Should ſet both ſexes faſt aſleep : 
Could Pug their language comprehend, 
Or to what good their ſermons tend, 


BY uu 


Fraught with ſuch obſervations new, 


He might be {et a napping too. 

That ſuch men many towns can ſhow, 
Thoſe who attend the church muſt know ; 
But, we obſerve, theſe drones abound 
Where men of learning ſhould be found. 
Of light we ſcarcely need one ſpark, 
To furniſh us with this remark, I. | | 
“ That ſtalls and livings are rewards 
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% For pimping, foxhunting, and cards. 


Nature, again, has taught Pug how 
To make a ſpecious kind of bow, 
And to accommodate his faces 
To different degrees, and places ; 
But man, by ſtudy, coſt, and art, 
Is taught to make one full as ſmart, 
I - And, though well vers'd in courtiers' wiles, 


Often pays roundly for their ſmiles. 


That man's unwilling to decide 


Is it th' effect of human pride, 


On what appears ſo much ally'd ? 
C The 
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The point ought, doubtleſs, to be clear'd : 


Unſettled, much it's to be fear'd 


That, ſometime, from their form, and make, 


There may ariſe ſome grand miſtake : 
So much reſembling him in ſhape, 
Man may be taken for an ape, 

And angels be induced to bet 

That C--rt-n-y is a Marmozette. 


Ovid, no doubt, has clearly ſhown 
That other animals look down, 
Whilſt man was bid to view on high, 


And ſeek his objects in the ſky. , 


I fear that kind, of growth erect, 
Since Ovid's days is greatly check d, 


(And, if the truly Roman Naſo 
Were now amongſt us, he would ſay ſo) 
80 ſcarce, it ſeems by Fate decreed 


That we ſhall loſe the noble breed, 
And time be led to metamorphoſe, 
Or change it into pig, or porpoiſe. 
Better the ſpecies were quite loſt, 

Or by ſome harmleſs monkey croſs d, 


Than 
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Than prigs ſhould purchaſe filken pillions, 
That they may ride on their poſtillions, 
Nor in the moment they beſtrode 'em, 

Be whirl'd into the lake of Sodom, 
Or, if there ſhould be one more ſtinking, 
There to remain, for ever finking, 
E'er they in aromatic bowers 

Indulge their paramours with flowers, 
And with rich curtains deck the rooms 
Of ſmock-fac'd ſtable boys, and grooms. 
Indignant beauty turn thy cheek 

From all, who ſuch rank paſtimes ſeek : 
Oh! never may ſuch curſed leaven 

Taſte in thy arms the Joys of Heaven. 


Methinks, from what will ſoon be ſtated, 
Man ſhould not be too much inflated; 

Of boaſting he ſhould be afraid 

After whoſe image he was made; 

Nor, on ſelf-conſequence intent, 

Preſume far more than Moſes meant, 
Whoſe motive was to ſtimulate 


Mankind to what is good and great, 


L #1 
And make it plain, as ſun at noon, 
Which is the nan, which the baboon. 
If ſhape were all that conſtitutes 
The difference *twixt men and brutes, 
Many amongſt us would diſgrace. 
And ſcandalize the monkey race, 
Nor Ouranoutang be ambitious 
Of claſſing with a brood ſo vicious. 
Modern philoſophers, grown bold, 


Would leave men nearly uncontrol'd : 


Let them reflect a little deeper, 

They'll find that man muſt have a keeper, 
And that, of all degrees and ſtages, 

Too many ſhould be ſhut in cages. 
Impell'd by hunger, ſome, on four, 
Weary their legs, in queſt of gore; 

Yet, Nature's cravings when appeas'd, 


Lye down, and reſt themſelves, well pleas'd : 


Tygers, and panthers, are ferocious; 


But, there are bipeds more atrocious, 


Who laws divine and human burſt, 


Jo fatiate cruelty and luſt: 


Without an appetite to urge them, 


Or plca to vindicate and purge them, 


Who 
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Who wanton pleaſure ſeem to take 
In vice, for very vice's ſake. 
Vain diſputants! who ſpout, and guzzle, 
Think you ſuch brutes require no muzzle? - 


INTERLU DE. 


Sic vos non Pobis l 


Known is the ſtory as that rock 
Where E----tt gained the name of Cock ; 
Where, not, as Copley has decreed, 

Upon a famous milk-white ſteed, 

(Not one ſo warlike in a million) 

| Preſented by the noble Crillon, 

When war and bloodſhed were no more, 
And when the boaſted fiege was o'er ; 
But, on an aſs he us'd to bump it, 

And roar out through a ſpeaking trumpet, 
(Lord of the ſoil by right divine) 

«© Not one of you this day ſhall dine, 
Unleſs you“ to the right incline! 

* G..d damn your ſouls!” — line! line! line! line! 
Or, ſcowling at ſome corporal's drill, 

If he by chance eſpied a frill 

Peeping beneath his nether Jaw, 

* What's that I ſee? tuck in that craw. 


To 


1 
To fret, and frown, to fume, and curſe, 
And, right or wrong, to make a fuſs ; 
To iſſue orders how to put on 
A hat, or where to fix a button, 
Th' important point to ſettle which is 
The beſt material to make breeches, 


To regulate the length of ſkirts, 
And meaſure chitterlins of ſhirts, 


At Fortune's court, (whoe'er would pleaſe her) 


Does more than all the art of Cæſar; 

More ſure to favour leads, and wealth, 

Than the rough path of Charles the Twelfth: 
Nay, if he would ſecurely nail her, 
An officer ſhould be a taylor. 


The lot of ſoldiers is precarious : 
Think on the fate of Beliſarius, 
To foes a mighty ſcourge and dread, 
Reduc'd, alas! to beg his bread. 
Who would not then, by drilling dollars, 
Or preaching about ſtand-up collars, 
Endeavour to procure a name, 


And get tranſmitted down by Fame 


To 
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To each ſucceeding generation, 
Whilſt Britain ſhall be call'd a Nation? 


Not much account was made of B--d, 
Who on the ramparts was employ'd, 
And #riflingly engag'd in thinking 
Of red-hot balls, and gun-boats finking. 
His ſervices not being great, 

He gained applauſe at ſecond rate, 

Nor was rewarded with a peerage 
By thoſe who occupied the fteerage : 
All which, (as you remark) it's true, 

Has nothing with our tale to do. 

On this point having both agreed, 

We ſhall, without delay, proceed, 


FAB L E. 


Nati melioribus Annis! 


ON Calpe's ridge well us'd to climb, 
In ſearch (no doubt) of the ſublime, 
For, who is there ſo thick of ſkull, 

As not to ſeek the beautiful? 

(According to prevailing fancy, 

One liking Poll, another Nancy ; 

Some placing it in wild-boars' tuſhes, 
Others, again in foxes* bruſhes,) 

Two heroes, of a nameleſs clan, 

Went to aſſert the Rights of Man- 
Which, ever fince ſuch monarchs reign'd, 
They, for themſelves, have thus explain'd, 
(And each recording page agrees) | 
© To ule all creatures as they pleaſe,” 
Whether they cut their way, or ſwim 
In ocean's deepeſt bed, or brim, 
Through earth, or air, call out, or fing, 
Are ſwift of foot, or ſtrong on wing, 


1 1 


If they can but o'ercome, or hem 


Them in, by force, or ſtratagem; 
Reftrain'd alone (oh dreadful baulk !) 
From waging war with thoſe who talk, 


Whom they are cautious to moleſt, 
Unleſs it be for intereſt; 
When they on all will vengeance wreak, 


How well ſoever they may ſpeak ; 


Though on their lips more muſic hung 
Than ever dwelt on angel's tongue ; 
Or, could they raiſe th' extatic hymn 
More lofty than the Seraphim. 


Some difference, indeed, now lays 
Twixt times of old, and modern days, 
That, as in them not every one 

Could grant a licenſe for ſuch fun; 

It's now demanded by the many, 

And claim'd as © Right of all, or any.” 
Practitioners of jugler's tricks 

Have left their trades for politics ; 

Thoſe who were form'd to hew, and ſaw, 
Are turn'd expoſitors of law: 


Such 
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Such as have juſt begun with great A, 
Declaim, and argue, on falſe data ; 
Whilſt thoſe who know not yet a letter, 
Deviſe, and lay down ſomething better: 
For all which /al/utary rules 
Much we may thank our Sunday ſchools. 


Tinkers, too, at the Crown and Anchor, 
Aſſemble to deſtroy the canker, 

Which, by their croaking, and foreboding, 
Has been ſo long the ſtate corroding ; 

And vainly think their wretched ſolder, 
Will patch up, or reſtore to order 

Strange patriots they who call a meeting 
For the avow'd intent of greeting 

The patriots of a neighbouring ſtate, 

And madly to felicitate 


Thoſe, throngh whoſe arts, and curs'd ambition, 


Their own now calls for a phyſician. 
Crop-fick, with purſe and ſpirit ſunk, 
France (like the devil) would turn monk ; 
Let her recover, and grow ſtrong, 

France ſoon will ſing another ſong ; 

And from her love of worldly gain, 

Once more be ſtretching her domain. 


Bu 
Now is ſhe planning an intrigue 


With valiant, but ſhort-fighted, Teague, 


And hopes on Engliſh ſpoils to feaſt 
With Tippoo tyrant of the eaſt. 


Whether the preſent cry for change, 
And itch for ſomething new, or ſtrange, 


So much commended by ſome quacks, 
Under pretence of caſing backs, 

Will benefit our Conſtitution, 
Requires ſome time for a ſolution. 
The art moſt uſeful, is to tell, 

And try to keep ſo, when we're well. 
Beſides, were all of us made equal, 
Twere eaſy to foretel the ſequel : 
Virtue has ever been moſt rare, 


And vice poſſeſs d the largeſt ſhare, 


(Few having yet her ſnares withſtood, 
Either before or fince the Flood) 

Great numbers muſt o'erpower the leaſt, 
And every man become a beaſt. 

'Mongft all N theſe patriotick wranglers, 
Or rather diſcontented janglers, 


17 J 
Who would perſuade us that they ſee 
Such virtues in equality, | 

Is there a man, that owns more gold 
Than his z7ebacco-box will hold, 

Who will th' ordeal teſt abide, 

And ſet th' example, to divide.” 


Fabricks for elegance don't ftrike, 
Where all the ſtones are placed alike ; 
And where no parts ſhall ſtand confeſs'd 
To be ſuperior to the reſt. | 
Subſtantial they may ſeem, and ſtrong, 
And piled up for enduring long; 

Yet, from a want of ſhade, and light, 


They form but an unpleafing fight ; 


Nor can we otherwiſe than feel 
Some dread, as twere, of the Baſtille, 
Or of ſome caſtle full as gloomy, 
Though each apartment may be roomy, 
And all ideas ſhall exclude 
Of being cloſe confin'd, or mew'd. 
No man of taſte will praiſe a building 
For tawdry ornaments, or gilding ; 
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Vet, ſtately columns and pilaſters, 
And lofty domes proclaim great maſters. 
Though every work of human hand 

Will but a ſtated period ſtand, 

Though time will crumble all our doings, 
There's beauty even in ſuch ruins. 
However, we'll reſume our ſtory, 

Leſt we be taken for a tory : 

So many ſtorms as we have weather'd, 
We want not to get tafr'd and feather'd, 
Nor to get ſtuck upon a lamp-poft, 
To Paris do we mean to ſcamp poſt, 
Where, without doubt, a dogg'rel bard 
Would make rare ſport for a Poiſſarde. 


After long toils, theſe heroes brave 
Arriv'd near a ſequeſter d cave, 
Wherein three monkies dwelt, cloſe pent, 
But free from pariſh dues, or rent. 
Of courſe, we may conclude it granted, 
If they could come at what they wanted 
By honeſt methods, that they would 
By fair means get a livelibood : 


1 
Had it been otherwiſe, each brother, 
Perhaps, had hit upon ſome other; 
As, by ſuperior habits watching, 
Faſhions in high life become catching, 
And he, amongſt them, muſt be blind, 
Who wanted patterns from mankind. 
Still, as they follow'd Nature's rules, 
They did not, like ſome giddy fools, 
Increaſe their wants, but, more like wiſe men, 
Dealt not with bailiffs, or exciſemen. 
By day they innocently rambled, 


At night, we do not hear they gambled, 
Or were reduc'd, when done with hunting, 
To the neceſſity of punting : 
Within they might poſſeſs reſources, 

Which would abſtract them from fuch courſes. 
At tea, and cards they did not meet | 
On evenings, purpoſely to cheat ; 
Well pleas'd to paſs their time without 
Being invited to a rout, 

Where every one's a Goth or Vandal, 
Who will not forge, or join in, ſcandal. 
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Tz 
Some former ſhooting-match had clos'd 


I The ſocial ſcene, and diſcompos'd 


That ftate of fancied blifs they felt 
Who in this rugged cottage dwelt : 
And, if they fancied themſelves ſo, 
What greater bliſs do mortals know ? 


Examine cloſely, you will ſee all 


Our greateſt pleaſures are ideal : 


| Whether it be to eat, or drink of, | 
Or feel, what moſt with raptures think of; 
Yea, to whatever we aſpire, 


Obtain'd, we ſoon begin to tire. 

But, ſtill, not quite of all bereft, 

The father had two comforts left, 

Which were two ſons, with care to feed him, 


And, as his fight was gone, to lead him. 


The partner of his joys, and life, 
Not call'd for ſound alone his wife, 
Was kill'd, with what within ſhe bore, 


Full many a painful year before. 


Knowing the murderer's intent 


Too plainly, by the track they went, 


The 


111 
The duteous brothers, out of breath, 
Survey d the inſtruments of death ; 
But, at approaching fate though ſtarting, 
No thoughts occurr'd to them of parting. 
Both of them knew full well to ſteer 
Through ſecret paths, and get off clear 
In ſpite of foes, and were to dangers, 
Upon their own account, quite ſtrangers. 
The only difficulty lay | 
How they their parent ſhould convey 
Through paths ſo craggy : in a trice, 
Down ſome tremendous precipice, 
Not able to diſcern the creaſes, 
He might be hurl'd, and daſh'd to pieces. 
Some time on this with grief involv'd, 
At length they fuddenly reſolv d, 
One on each ſide, he in the center, 
To lead him forth, and boldly venture 
On the main road; which, at that diſtance, 
Would ſhew ſome ſymptoms of reſiſtance 
To their invaders: they, though arm'd, - 
Were in no ſmall degree alarm'd. 
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Preſenting ſuch a ſteady front, 
*T was thought they meant to ſtand the brunt, 


And, from their grim, terrific faces, 
Their foes, at firſt, fell back ſome paces: 
But, ſeeing from their tails, and feet, 
That they were planning a retreat, 

Well tutor'd to preſent, and fire, 

They ſhot, and flew the hoary fire. 


Behold both brothers ſtand aghaft ! 
Then o'er his corſe their bodies caſt! 
Hear them, with notes of wild deſpair, 
And lamentations rend the air! 
Whether on that ſame ſpot they fell, 
Fame don't enable us to tell 3 

Or whether they were left, as prey 
For ſome fucceeding holiday, 
When every lounging blockhead his chief 
Employment is tg practiſe miſchief. 


More proud, than when in noble quarrel, 


Triumphant heroes gain the laurel, 
Or than the conqueror was, when 
Jobnſan knock d under to Big Ben, 
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or when by accidental blows, a | 
Meer lowt diſcomfits a Mendoza, 

The foes, we're told, without aſperſion, 
Went home, and bragg'd of their diverſion. 


CONCELU- 


8. 
* 


- 


5 WU 


CONCLUSION. .. 


Audax omnia perpeti ! 


IuxMORTAI honours crown that man, 
Who through ſuch bold adventures ran, 

In that perfidious, laſt attack, 

With his lov'd father on his back, 
Confronting terrors moſt amazing, 

Whilſt Troy was pillaging and blazing. 
His virtuous deeds recorded lye 

In numbers which can never die : 

Let was this deed not much leſs ſpunky, 
Though twas the action of a monkey. 
To me ſome ſolace it would give, 

If theſe: poor pugs ſhould longer live, 

For they'd more merit at the bottom, 
(Aye! how much more) than thoſe who ſhot em. 
When ſo attach'd, we ſure may call 
The death of one the death of all. 


Favour'd 


| FW 
Favour'd ſo much by pow'rs above, 
Careſs d too by the Queen of Love, 
We may afhrm the good Anchiſes 


Was in great meaſure free from vices, 

And that the Sire's ſupernal merit 

Inſpir'd the Son with ſo much ſpirit, 

From inborn virtue not afraid | 
Through ſtreams of recking blood to wade. 


Hell, ſometimes, may have ſent a Nero ; 
Tis Heaven that forms the real hero; 
Therefore would take peculiar care 
Of that illuſtrious chief, and heir, 

Whoſe loins inclos'd the ſecret ſprings 


Of a long race of Roman Kings, 
Ordain'd with conqueſts to adorn 

The brilliant days when they were born, 
Worth to diſtinguiſh and to nouriſh, 

And make both arts and arms to flouriſh : 
When tyrants headlong ſhould be hurl'd, 
And learning civilize the world. 


00 hold! IT hear ſome Sectariſt, 
With fury in his face, infift 


H That 


( 
That he remembers very well 
To have heard his predeceſſor tell 
The faints, at an eſpecial meeting, 
Where Sinners never fat their feet in, 
How that ſame heathen unbeliever 
[| | Was a moſt lecherous deceiver, 
| Of wine to ale preferr'd a full can, 
| And ſcrupled not to cuckold Vulcan; 
For, that he was the vile undoer 
Of Pain, the noted leech, and ſhoe er, 
Who, when he wanted a tough nail, 
Pinch'd out a wire from Satan's tail, 
And, to get ſteel, was us'd to ſtub 
'The toes of black-fac'd Beelzebub ; 
Laying them both upon a level 
With every other princely devil, 


1 


Finding, at length, his pois' nous drugs 
No more would furniſh him with mugs, 
And by his neighbours quite outwitted, 
Long time from place to place he flitted ; 
When, truſting matters might be mended, 
(Though ſtrange) he humbly condeſcended 


1 
1d, in the exciſe, a poſt, 
— ſmiling, Eaſtern coaſt, 
Either upon, or near that ſtrand, which 
Gave title to the gallant Sandwich: 


Wherein he prov'd a great defaulter, 
And narrowly eſcap'd a halter ; 


_— 
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Forc'd to abſcond, for ſome time, near 
That town, which boaſts its mighty pier, 
Where ſome folks go, the ſea to bathe in, 
But, more—to raffle for a play-thing. 
Small crime he thought it, to defraud 

A territorial Sovereign Lord ; 

To whom he falſely ſwore allegiance, 

As well as to the board Obedience, 
Perſuaded there was no ſuch thing, 


Even in Heaven, as a King. 


Hopeleſs, ſoon after grown, and frantic, 
He took himſelf beyon'd th' Atlantic, 
Where he continu'd hurling ſtones 
At all appendages to thrones : 

Then ſwore that he would never ſleep 
Till he again had croſs' d the deep, 
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And, ſcattering firebrands mongſt the rabble, 
Would raiſe a ferment, and a ſquabble, 
So as to ſtop the future birth 
Of Kings and Nobles through the earth; 
With hands plebeian pulling down 


Each mitre, coronet, and crown, 


Vile bawbles ! ſure to give offence 

To all —who follow common ſenſe, 

Which any difference denies 

Twixt him who ſpeaks the truth, or lies; 
And all diſtinctive rank oppoſes 

Twixt thoſe who blow, or pick, their noſes. 
Much, too, he thought it would advance 
The cauſe, to lay the ſcene in France, 


Nation unprincipled, and hollow, 

Which others are too apt to follow. 

That he'd exert his utmoſt hate 

Againſt Old England's envy d ſtate : 

(Envy firſt ſtirr d, and kept up rankling, 
Long fince, by that arch-traitor Franklin, 
Try all that malice could invent 

To ſpread the ſeeds of diſcontent, 

And draw a never-healing bliſter 

Upon Hibernia's breaſt, her faſter : 
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Knowing their mutual welfare ends 
Whene'er they ceaſe to live as friends, 
Teach her to ſpurn, and ſet at nought, her 
Affection, as he did her daughter, 

Caufing a ſtupid Stateſman's blunder 

To rend them evermore aſunder. 
Enrag'd to ſee ſuch favoring gales 
Of the Britannia ſwell the fails, 
And that her ſons explore the ſeas, 
From coaſt to coaſt, where er they pleaſe, 
Loaded with credit, fame, and money, 
As the induſtrious bees with honey ; 
He'd raiſe a thunder- ſtorm around her, 
Which muſt occahon her to founder ; 
Then, when the ſhip ſhall lye a wreck, 
He, and King Mos — will fwob the deck. 
By ſuch the text be farther ſpun 
On Human Rights''— Our taſk is done. 


THE END. 
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